WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
To Robert Morss Lovett
BOSTON, Sept. 17, 1895. DEAR ROB:
I reached home yesterday and am stopping here a few days to get my books packed, after which I shall make my descent on Chicago. I should reach the University Friday afternoon or Saturday morning next. Can you secure me or suggest to me a temporary abiding-place, from the vantage shelter of which I may survey the field of battle, learn the rudiments of tactic and become conversant with the bristling vocabulary of arms?
Will telegraph or write when I decide upon a train, but do not take the trouble to be at home on my advent. You could leave the suggestion as to boarding house prominently posted to catch my hungering eye.
In haste,
W. V. M. 39 Commonwealth Ave.
20eagrely, with slippers open at the toes, ragged shirt, and bare head, who lifted his hands eloquently, and chanted to the empty landscape:
